" 
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VERTIGINOUS VORTEX! THIS IS YER 
OLD PAL, THE SKULL, WITH ANOTHER \ 
FETID TALE TO TELL ... IT’S SAID THAT 
(THE GREATEST HORRORS OF ALL LIE JUST 
UNDER THE SURFACE OF EVERYDAY LIFE! 
) LOOK AT ME—A SIMPLE MORGUE ATTEN- 
DANT BY NIGHT, BUT MY DAYS ARE SPENT ]< \ 
ROAMING THE ELDRITCH AEONS SEEKING / 
OUT THOSE COMMON FOLK WHO 
SOMETIMES TOUCH UPON THE MOST, 


HIS INTEREST (N THE REALMS 


RECENTLY | UNCOVERED A WHOLE gS : 
OF FORBIDDEN KNOWLEDGE HAS 
BUNCH OF BLASPHEMERS IN THIS (S THE RESIDENCE OF DR. LED RIM PAR AFIELD FROM THE 


\@eEO NEW ENGLAND... IN THE LUCIUS RODIN, A YOUNG PHY- 
BLEAK COASTAL VILLAGE OF SICIAN OF WIT AND INTELLI- CONNER TION EE ane 
YARMOUTH, MAINE, GENCE... = 


if DID YA KNOW | SAW 
. ule : ii ABOUT SIX 0’ THEM CHIN- 
id ity } ESE PEOPLE UPTA His [ 
a [ ] : PLACE LAST NIGHT 7! 
HERE COMES Doc RODIN NYE GOOD MORNING , GEN- ot 
ar [ TLEMEN | 
q ‘Ep a SOMETHIN’ 
a AFTERNOON, iil” STINKY GOIN’ ON , IF 
qr | poo! Ya ASK. ME). 
1 { i 
7 an H i 


| 


THE SIMPLE TOWNSFOLK THE LIGHTS IN RODIN'S LABOR- 

RESPECT RODIN — HE IS KNOWN] | ATORY BURN THROUGH THE NIGHT a 

AS A GOOD DocTaR- BUT THEY --- (T \S ALREADY AFTERNOON | fe xe ere 
ARE SUSPICIOUS OF HIS UN- WHEN HE MAKES HIS FIRST 3 oOo 

ORTHODOX WAYS.-- HOUSE CALLS... » 3 
IT WAS TRUE! A GREAT y THESE PEOPLE WERE KNOWN 10 VISIT 
NUMBER_OF SWARTHY FOR: = RODIN — ALWAYS AT NIGHT... AND FROM 
EIGNERS AND ORUENTALS = TIME TO TIME , RODIN HIMSELF WOULD BE 
HAD PASSED THROUGH YAR- x SEEN LURKING IN THE SHADOWS OF THEIR, 
MOUTH IN RECENT MONTHS... = DINGY ESTABLISHMENTS , EXCHANGING CON- 
VERSATION WITH SOME EXOTIC SPECIMEN. 
aX OF HUMANITY... 


@ 


SOME OF THEM HAD SETTLED INTHE WHARF DISTRICT 
AND OPENED STRANGE SHOPS THAT REEKED OF 
INCENSE AND OPIUM... 


AANA LNEAN 


-- BUT LET US TURN Out 
THOUGHTS TO MORE. FELICITOUS 
THINGS ». sce AS HEATHER) 
DUFRESNI 


\S THE DAUGHTER OF OLD 
ALPHONSE DUPRESNE , THE 
RICHEST MERCHANT IN 


YARMOUTH .«-- 

SHE COMMANDS THE 
ADMIRATION OF EVERY 
GLASSY-EYED BACHELOR _ 
FOR A HUNDRED MILES 


RANT peyHO: WAS ONE MEAN FROG! NOBODY, THAT IS, EXCEPT LUCIUS RODIN, WHO HAPPENED TO RUN 
(NTO HEATHER. ONE AE-TERNCON IN THE RS. NICK PHARMACY - - IT WAS LOVE 
AT FIRST SIGHT £ 
IT} 
aa iN 


BUT POOR HEATHER DIDN'T EVEN HAVE A BOYERIEND! NOBODY HAD THE GUTS TO TAKE ON Se) 


A FEW DAYS LATER , HEATHER 
FOUND OUT SHE HAD A GUMBOIL..SHE 

VISUTED THE DOC 1, HE SUGGESTED A 
WALK IN THE COUNTRY AIR MIGHT 
DO HER Goop... 


PERHAPS THIS WILL. 
HELP Your GumBoL 
DEAR LADy ! 


4 INISTER PASSENGERS 
BUT THEY ARE! MY OWN SHIPS Peery 


--- NEEDLESS TO SAY, HEATHER'S, 
? HAVE CARRIED THE GODLESS CAR: 
oe AS FURIOUS GOES HE RECIEVES... 


SHOCKING! ON No TERMS 
WILL YOU BE SEEN WITH 
THAT MAN ! D0 YOU KNOW, 
HOW HE OCCUPIES HIS 
TIME? 
BUT FATHER... 
THOSE RUMORS, 
CANT BE 
TRUE! 
4s 
SS 
4 AW 
om eh yi, 
B \ 
Oy 
: & 
‘N 
ay 


NO 
HEATHER | WON'T 
HAVE (T! DOYOU 
HEAR ME? THAT 
MAN (5 UP TO SOME- 
THING BLASPHEM~ 

ous! 


YES, 1 AM EXPERIMENTING , 


BUT NOT FOR EVIL! | AM WoRK- 
ING FORTHE SALVATION OF 
MANKIND... SOMEDAY THE NAME 

OF RODIN WILL RESOUND THROUGH 


Bur Love ts Mig TIER THAN THE WRETA OF THE OLD... 
HEATHER WENT STRAIGHT TO RODIN AND BROKE 
DOWN IN_ FRONT OF HIM... 3 


MY... MY_FATHER, SAYS THAT YOU ARE 
A WICKED MAN! — THAT You ARE EN- 
GAGED IN EVIL EXPERIMENTS 


(| | 


7) 


HEATHER, | WANT YOU TO MARRY ME! 
TELL ME You'LL MARRY ME! 


RODIN... \ WILL MAR- 

RY_YOU — BUT PLEASE, 
LET ME SEE YOUR EX- 
PERIMENTS ... SO 


THAT | CAN REASSURE:| 
My FATHER AND 
GAIN HIS CONSENT} 


NO! THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE‘ 


THERE MUST BE SOME OTHER WAY ! 


{AND 0 THE SITUATION 

WENT UNRESOLVED. 

INTIL ONE NIGHT IN 
EARLY SEPTEMBER 


SHUB NIGRA AZAR! 

FONYARL THOTEP 

MEPHISTI £ CANIS 
Rowrus MOBLIS! 


a me 

ORANGE AND GREEN FLAMES BELCHED INTO THE 
SKIES OF YARMOUTH... FROM HER BEDROOM 
HEATHER OUFRESNE SAW THE EXPLOSION 
AND RUSHED 10 THE SCENt 


Lucius! 04 YA CAN'T GO IN 
CUS! OH GOD! THERE MAM! 
HE'LL BE Ben 4 
KILLED! THAT 


BY THE TIME THEY GOT TO LUCIUS, 
THERE WASN'T ENOUGH OF Him LEFT 
TO HOLD A DECENT WAKE OVE 


“YEAH, SOTWATS THE END OF LUGS RODIN. 
/ \ove'Ss YOUNG DREAM TURNED TO ASHES UNDER A GREY 
ITUMN Sky, THE WIND: RUSTLIN’ IN THE DRY LEAVES, THE 
ASKET STILL DAMP WITH HEATHER'S TEARS WHEN, THEY 
JHREW IN THE LAST SHOVELFUL OF DIKT... YA MIGHT 
“THINK THE LOVE AFFAIK WAS OVER, BUT THAT 
AIN'T QUITE SO... 


2. SEEMS HEATHER JUST SHE SPENT A LOT OF TIME INTHE 
COULDN'T FORGET TH! DOC... CHURCHYARD THINKING ASOUT THE 
SHE TOOK TO WEARIN' BLACK, : ; LIFE THAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN... 
AND WANDERING AROUND 

THE TOWN LIKE A LOST CHILD... 


ONE EVENING SHE CAME AS SHE APPROACHED 
LATER THAN USUAL TO RODIN'S GRAVE SHE 
THE CEMETERY... A SENSED SOMEONE 
FROST WAS ON THE MOVING IN THE MIST... 
GROUND AND THE MIST 
HAD SETTLED IN... 


yy 
1) 


\ 
A it 
HE) 


YEP... \T WAS TH’ DOC. 
IN THE FLESH /.NoT A 


SSS RNY 


ty 


JUST BEEN 
BRUSHED! 


7 
es)" 


AND THEN EVER SO. 
GENTLY HE DISROBED 
HER AND LAID HER 


Wy y 5 
AWE... 

LUC\US ... YOU 

ARE WONDERFUL ! 


SHE WAS A VIRGIN... ALL HER SORROWS, 
HE TOOK HER QUICKLY... VANISHED... SHE 
HIS PASSION WAS FELT AS IF SHE HAD 
(IMMENSE... WOKEN FROM A 
\ BAD DREAM... 


Ne. HEH HEH ... NEEDLESS TO 
SAY, HEATHER TOOK TH’ 0OC'S SEC- 
OND DEPARTURE LIKE A KICK 
IN THE HEADt 


RIGHT AwAY SHE 


MONTHS PASSED... HER FARENTS 
WERE TASTRAUGHT:.. ONE NIGHT 


THEY SAY SOMETHING FRIGHTFOL 
HAPPENED TO HER IN THE CHURCHYARD! 


THOSE FILTHY ORIENTALS WERE SEEN. 
IN 


LURKING ABOUT AT THE TIME ! 


THEY SHOULD SEND 
THEM BACK TO THEIR, 


SHE ... SHE'S, 
PREGNANT ! 


THAT WAS UPON HER , 

HEATHER DUFRESNE 

HAD CONCIEVED A 
CHILD! 


: HEATHER 4 wR Ee 


FROM THAT DAY FORWARD, 
HEATHER WAS LOCKED IN 
HER ROOM , TO KEEP HER 
CONDITION SECRET 


DUFRESNE, WEALTHY CAPITALIST, 
BROUGHT IN THE BEST DOCTORS FROM 
SWITZERLAND, FRANCE, & GERMANY... 
YA!ZIs 12 UND 
INTERESTING CASE, HERR 
DUFRESNE , BUT | AM AFRAID ZERE 
\Z NOTHING VE CAN (Oo UNTIL. SHE 
DELIVERS! 


SHE BECAME SULLEN, ATE RAVENOUSLY, 
AND SCREAMED UNCONTROLLAGLY IF 
THEY DARED TO TOUCH HER 


*OTETH 
HORGUS, 


NOT ONLY THAT, BUT SHE'S PUTTIN’ 

ON SOME WEIGHT ! WONDER. 

WHAT THOSE GLASSY- EYED 
BACHELORS WOULD SAY NOW! 


| HER PARENT) DECIDED THAT AFTER THE CHILD WAS BORN THEY 
WOULD PUT IT UP FOR ADOPTION , THEN SEND HEATHER TO 
WENNA WHERE HER NEURASTHENIA COULD BE PROPERLY TREATED. : 


Pen 


GRARRR! 


\ | : PASSED..SUMMER. CAME 
Ml) AND WENT... THE PREGNANCY DRAGEED 
MA) ON WELL PAST, THE NINTH MONTH 


SHE HAD A PREMONITION THAT SOMETHING HAD HAPPENED... : | 


ONE EVENING (N THE DEAD OF WINTER 
HEATHER'S MOM BROUGHT THE LAST 
OF TEN DAILY MEALS... 


=e 


PERHAPS HER TIME HAS COME ... 


— i LA 


> 


CAUTIOUSLY SHE OPENED 
THE DOOR TO THE FOUL SMELI- 
ING DEN WHERE HEATHER HAD 
ONCE PUT ON HER FRILLY DRES- 
SES AND FIXED HER \-< 


* THE ELDERLY 
WOMAN HAD SUF- 
FERED DEEPLY \ 

THESE MANY MONTHS... 

SHE WAS ILL- PRE- 

PARED FOR THE SIGHT 

THAT GREETED 


@EL RAN, MEMORIES OF 
ROON STILL Beer in en 
SAVAGED MIND... 


OH ALPHIE , SHE... 
IT WAS HORRIGLE £ 


4 


AM rin 


K ; TRCN UMTCTR ACEC 
AA MA UALALA TN) 
FCC (CME wally 


BOAO 7 


MON DIEU, 
PHONSE ! SHE'S 
HEADING FOR 
THE CHURCHYARD! 


ht 


WML 


THEY FOUND HER BEHIND THE CHURCH, 
DEAD IN THE SNOW... HER BELLY 
RIPPED OPEN AND BLOODY FOOTPRINTS 
DISAPPEARING INTO THE RAVENING 
NIGHT! THE BABY — IF THAT'S WHAT 
IT WAS— WAS GONE !! 


LIKE TH’MAN SAYS, 
iT'S THE REAL THING! 
FORTUNATELY FOR. HEA- 
THER , THE STORY HAS A 
HAPPY ENDING! TURN THE 
PAGE AN! MY LITTLE BUDDY 
QURGY TATE WILL TELL 
YA ALL ABouT IT! 


WI! jus is i 
OL’ GURGY TATI i 
PLUKIN AT YAS THE! 


“T KNEW BY JEGEND 


OF SINISTER EVENTS 
IN OUR FAMILY 
HISTORY... I DID MY 
BEST TO THINK 
LITTLE OF THESE 
THINGS, 


My_ GREAT- GRANDFA- 
THER LUCIUS RODIN 
WAS KILLED INA 
MYSTERIOUS EXPLOSION 
IN 1860. HIS SON 
JACOB WAS RAISED 
BY SEEDY ORIENTALS, 
IN THE WATERFRONT 
SLUMS OF YARMOUTH, 
MAINE... 


WE HAVE A PAINTING 
OF GRANDFATHER 
SACOB. THERE ISA 
SPECTRAL LOOK ABOUT 
HIM... HIS ANIMAL STARE 
WOULD SEND ME INTO 
CONVLILSIONS AS A 
CHILD.» 


IT 1S SAID THAT SACOB 
AND ALL WHO COME. 
AFTER HIM CARRY A 
CURSE... A CURSE 
VISITED LIPON LIS BY 
OUR MONSTROUS AN- 
CESTOR, LUCIUS RODINE 


.. MY GRANDFATHER 
DID NOT LEARN OF 
HIS TRUE RELATION - 
SHIP 10 LUCIUS RODIN 
UNTIL HE WAS NEAR- 
LY FORTY. AT THAT 
TIME HE PETITIONED 
SUCCESSAULLY TO 
RECLAIM THE FAMILY 
ESTATE, 


AMONG HE EFFECTS 
OF THIS ESTATE 
WERE CERTAIN 
CURIOUS PAPERS 
BELONGING TO OLD 
LUCIUS. 


Ui; 


MIXTURE OF SCIENTIFIC AND OCCULT JARGON, SCATTERED WITH REFERENCES TO 
“IME LIFE-CIVING PRINCIPLE AND ‘SELUNISH CREATURES ”.. WHAT LITTLE I LINDERSTOOD 
WHETTED MY INTEREST AND DREW ME /NTO FURTHER INVESTIGATIONS OF MY MYSTERIOUS 
ANCESTOR AND THE SUPPOSED "CUIRSE” HE HAD BESTOWED LIPON ME... 


YEP, WERE GOIN 
BACK TO YARMOUTH? 
WONDER IF THERE'S ANY 
0. 7HEM MEAN LOOKIN 
CHIMES S S71. HANGIN 
AROUND’ 


SO I VISITEO YARMOUTH, 
AND THERE | DISCOVERED 
THAT _A ROMAN CATHOLIC 
CONVENT HAD BEEN SuILT 

ON THE SIGHT OF MY 
ANCESTRAL HOME.) THE 
ANCIENT PRIOR, FATHER 
FLAMMARION; WAS KIND 
ENOUGH TO EXPLAIN THAT 
QREAT -_ GRANDFATHER 
LUCIUS HAO LEFT THE 
PROPERTY TO THE NUNS 
IN HIS WILL,,, 


YES, HECTOR 
wou you BELIEVE 


WwHO 
HEAR THE were 
of GOD F 


I SENSED A DARK AND 
AGOMINABLE FORCE BE- 
a FLAMMARION'S. 
DE OF DEVOUT 
REVIGIons SERVICE), 
INDEED, THE WHOLE 
PLACE F/ZLED ME WITH 
A BU NON (aoa 
BuT_AT THE & TIME 
THERE WAS SSAETHING 
INCREDIBLY ATTRACTIVE 
HERE, FOR I FOUND 
MYSELF RETURNING 
AGAIN AND AGAIN... 


THEY WERE A MIS — 
SIONARY GROUP, 
FOUNPED IN THE 
MIDDLE AGES AND 
WORKING MOSTLY 
(IN THE ORIENT. 
EY HAD Bul.T 
THIS CONVENT AS 
A TRAINING FACIZ/ — 
Tr SHORTLY AFTER 
Lucius’ DEATH 100 


YEARS BEFORE, 


ONCE A WEEK 
LWOuWLO pRIvE 

FRO} Mii 

IN; Bos tol 


GUESS _ ILL 
GO VISIT THE 
NUNS “TODAYS 


SOMETIMES WHILE SITTING IN 
THE LITTLE SEL AS THE A COARSE ANO UGLY TONE 


GOOD SISTERS SAN IW THEIR INNOCENT VOICES.,, 
THE MASS... 


MISTER RODIN, FOLKS ae THESE LINSOLVEO 
AROLIND HERE STAY, MURDERS... SEEMS 
CLEAR O! THAT PLACE? To BE 
TREY 'RE DOIN THE DEVILS 

WoRK I TELL YAF 


THAT THE 
CONVENT MUST INDEED 
HOLD WHE SECRET T 
WAS LOOHIVG FOR.., 


SO ZI WENT THERE, 
AT_NIGHT, AND FOLINE. 
THE CHLIRCH 2iVLOCKED.., 


THESE MoVSTROUS 


CREATURES S000 
QUIET FORA TONG, 
Aas BOR’ way WHER aoe 


AIR 
ITS. 


Agel THEN L E 
HEARD. THE SCHITTLING 


OF THEIR CLAWS 
THEY _CAME. Wake 
ME Te/ROU Pics soy 
GLoom.. Caled 
NOT Move! 


I WAS FROZEN 
WITH FEAR 


LORD, HELP ME 
Now, FOR I FEEL 
AN ULTIMATE MAD- 


. NESS CALLING 


ME To ITSELF LZ 


THEIR TOUCH WAS OF DEATH... COLD, WET, DRAWING THE WARM TH FROM MY BODY 


THEY CARRIED ME THROUGH A_ DOOR BEHIND THE ALTAR AND WE DESCENDED 
ENOLESSLY INTO FOUL ANO FETID DARKNESS... 


MY_ CLOTHES WERE STRIPPED 
OFF AND A SINGLE WHITE 
Mj GARMENT WAS PLACEO 
OVER MY HEAD... L WAS 
FRaNsPoRtee Ec ANOTHER 
MARGE CHAMBER UT WITH 
Ol, LAMPS... 


REPULSIVE CR i 
EVER HAD THE F DISPLEASLRE 


WELCOME 
BACK RODIN! 


I_FELT SOMETHING 
L SPEAK NoT To DARK RISE LIP LIKE 
HECTOR, BUT To You) A HOWLING STORM 
LUCIUS RODIN , WITH ME..- 
OUR MASTER! = = 


IT 1S Good 
To HAVE 
You- 


MAN FULLY L 

WITH STOOD 

ON RUSHING 
ATTACK 


HE AAUGHED AT MY 
WeoRDS.. KNEW ae 
zL MIGHT NEVER LEAVE 
THIS CRYPT ALIVE? 


OUT OF j 
Gun! Boys 4 


WELL, HECTOR , THE 
JET ME SHOW you 
OUR _ SACRED AcT- 
IWITIES +42 TO STIR 
YouR ANCESTRAL 

MEMORIES / 


HERE, THE YOUNG 
NUNS ARE KEPT AFTER 
THEIR INITIATION, 


THAT THEY WENT 
TO THE ORIENT? 

SOME Do! OUR 
CULT (S_ ACTIVE 
THERE! A 


Fuere te Nuns PERFOR \\ 
THEIR SERVICE... HE 
ALTAR oF THE 
wer- ones 


SsHUB NIGRA AZAR! 


PONYARDY THOTER 


MEPHISTI & 


You DON'T REMEMBES 
THEY'RE YOUR Cee ous! 


Peis 1S THE NURSERY. 


THOSE NUNS 
GIVE BIRTH TO 


I FELT MY SELF GROWING 
SuBpENLY Se SS 


FRIGHTENED... L HEA 
Own voce SAE ING, 


Bur FAR AWAY... MILES 


+ WHERE.., WHERE 
Po THE SLIME PEOPLE 


DON'T You IE MEMBER 
POCTor > ‘Ou 
THE SECRET OF ane 
Sours BACK Te THEIR 
CADAVERS / Fi THE FLestl 
OF THE DEAP You CREATED 
MONSTERS TO FATHER 
A RACE OF Goons? 


Fi MO. t MusT +EAVE 
LAM 
woes Seon, z NAM HIS, 
NK GREAT- GRAND Sons 


THE OLD PRIEST TeeKeD 
AT ME WITH EYES Pucl 


YOU DON'T SoUN ; 
VERY CONVINCED, HECTOR! 


AT THAT MOMENT THE DARKNESS: 
bre ME MADE ANOTHER RUSH YEA, THE oe WELL REAM AO RNS You 
ND L FELL INTO UNCONSCIOUSNESS “ SIGHT OF THAT PON'T_ Loo! 
TEN CENT OVER Sa Hunvonen. 
: = FRANKENSTEIN WAS 
‘Too MUCH FOR POOR 
HECTOR ~~ A/S 
MIND CAVED IN 
LIKE A ROTTEN 
CHRISTMAS TREEL 


THANK YOU, pecTor, 7S Dus 
TO YOUR eae 


-- TOO BAD You wi 
Fs FORTUNATE / 


WELL 4 AS IT TUIRNED OuT 
IvE DONE BETTER ~- 200K 


YES. THATS TRUE! avo \gi 
AT ME! Nor A Brel olin Babe 1 Cees c/a jae 
Fe 


MOE vgur! - YOuR EXPERIMENTS! 


TELL ME FLAMMARION, 


1s 2 7 wuy, YES... WE 
SHE HERE: HAVE HER ON THE 


is LE PRE PARE 
my EQUIPMENT! 


Gf AAHM, 17s 
000 7 FEEL 


GLADBER of zi Out WiTH THE 
FRESH K/LLED BAD qurs/ 
VIRGIN’, MASTER! ry (A VT id THE. 

7 GOOe suTsy 


OMMMMMMMMMM .., NYAR 


Se 
RIG) MUDRUZZZZ2272 


ZZL2Z... MISHLIGONA 
BLEK, (R'2 YEH? 
CRANIS BONA, Y SAKA 


YES HEATHER,,, 17 
is Z. 


Vvo, HEBTHER, Tar was 


To Ge 


Oo. NOW 
Mee Yayuen Sey" eres 
WE2ZL BE YouUNG 


ETHER! 


«YES, LUCIWS 
Lou GAVE 
LIFE,. 


fou DESTROYED ME 
YOU MADE ME PREGNANT 
we zee HAT awrue 


oui FRIENDS 
MURDERED ME& 


© rsw't 1T_maRverous! weL 

Bur A_ COTTAGE W THE 

COUNTRY! WE'RE GoING 
to BE VERY HAPPY! 


e YES, RODIN... THANK 

( You FoR BRINGING ME 
AST... Mou fF wire 
FID “PEACE.. 


_ [Doz cue Lik of! GuouLs$ 
. td ot} AN EMOTIONALLY 


i Co 
& winger BLY RoivED 
THEIR APPETITES 


_.. AND DON'T FORGET THESE GOLDEN GASHERS!! 
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